FALLTA 4871,  FALL TRADE,
WHOLESALE DRESS G00DS HOUSE.
PITTMAIN & CO.,

_ i Strcemony o Piltman, Berry & Co.) wiclesate desbers L
FANCY DRY GOODS
SILKS, NOTIONS, ETC.,

205 Main St., bet. Tth and 8th,
LOUVISVILLE, KY.

wn takw plenstre in ealling the sttention of our custemers and merchants genera
to

OUR NEW' FALL STOCK,

Which s now v ! el‘l‘lbming all the pavelties of the season, in

DRESS CGCOODS,

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION AND QU A'I.I'l‘ Y.
WhiteGoods,) Bilks, Shawls, Cloaks, Embroideries,

REAL LACES, HANDKERCHIEFS, HOSIERY, GLOVES,
RIBBONS, &C. ALSO,

Dress Trimmings, Trimming Silks and Satins, Trim-
ming Ribbons, &e.

In our wtosk will also be found . _— -
A Complete Assortment of Notions and Gent's Furnishing Goods,

y v rone in competition with stocks lmua:bl._!‘_ul our d'l-llhl'.“‘ has
?m:.:g:;. 9 ::r:fimh hl\".i‘:.l'E rtmun:c Inp;':rlr- and styles with New York wholesale
howwes in smilar goods. With am means for importing direct from

t York buyer, of experience, who svails himself
:}.:l‘rﬁl'ﬂlmarh‘(fjﬁl mml?lfl fo that market, we feel that our facllities
for getlangr uphstock S are unsurpasied

by sny bouse in the country.
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Jho ‘_iuﬂa Jonx GuNxs. M.H. CoovEr

CUBBIN, GUNN & COOVER,
Planing Mill and Lumber Yard.

MANUFACTURERE OF
Balusters, Newel Posts, Flooring,
‘Brackets, M., Ete.
A LARGE STOCK OF

Ist, 2d and 3rd Quanlity of White Fine,

1 Yellow Pine, Oypress, Laths, Shingles, &c.
Nos. 161, 163 and 165 Washington Strect,
March 18, 1871-12m. MEMPHIS, TENNESSEE.

i 6. HOLLENBERG,

|

wapd-din

Doors, Sush,
Cell

L)

|

AGENT FOout

Where advertisoment
Y

| nusually displaye

forsccording Lo th
Imch to comatliuto a sy -

Bherifls, Clerks and Ranpors
us Lhelr patronage will rocvive L
without charge.

YA CAXDIDATES—For announcing ean-
diddatos for County offices nnd the Legisia-
ture, $lic for Congress $3; for Municipal
and civil district offices, #5—all in mivance.

#

A WOMAN'S ANSWER.

Db jo kpew you hBave asked for the cest-
st thing
Eves pade by the hand abovi
A womad' heart and a woman's il
Anda woman's wonderful love?

v

Do yoa kpow you bave askod lor the prices
lewn thing
Asg child might ask for a loy?
Domanding what others have dlad

Wiih the reckless Jdash of a boy?

w

You bave written my lessom of duty out
Mas-ike you Lbave guestioned e

Now stand at the bar of my woman's soul,
Untdl I shall guestion thee.

ur mruiton shall siwavs v

Y ou mequire yo
hot,

AND OTHER

SUPERIOR PIANOS,

And Extoy & 00%, Géo. Woods' and Loring & Bla ke's

PARLOR AND CHURCH ORGANS,
274 Second Streat, Ayres' Bailding, Mcemphis, Tenn.

i HOLLENBERG is o Practical Plano smd Organ Bulder.  Particulsr attention
pusich S tin rorchasg, saleand pealeg of secooed-liad Plangs and Orgens, and to

Tuning and Repairing Planos and Organs, I
[

HARDW ARE!
R.H.And

DEJALERS IN

HARBWARE; CUTRERY . STOVES AND GRATES

. | OF EVERY DESGRIPTION,

IRON, STEEL, NAILS, ETC.,

Also manyfsctoref of and wholesale and retall iraler in
TIN, COPPER AND SHEET-IRON WARIE.
Heating and Oooking STOVES of the most Approved Styles
ALWAYS ON HAND,
Also, Grates of Every Description. THouse Vurnishing Goods

10 endless variety, embracing s complete assorument of

GLASS AND QUEENSWARE,

The nttentiop of Meehanles v specially directed to the Iarge and carefully selected
mock ol

MECHANICS' TOOLS

A eplendil assortment of
Farming
of all kinde, snd of the v
E _}lnr-;lwm?.l.‘n ™
in Mannlae 3
on Mnln Street, nplm P
Jac

-
»

Implements |

manufacture,
Itaral Depactment, North side Publhic Square,
Furniahing Gomds, ete., ok, at my old stane
| Church,
n, Tennessee.

Jdan Nly

Cubbins & Gunn,
Fron Lounders and Flachinists

STEAM ENGINES,

Girist Milly, Hounse Fronts, Fauney Railing,
and all kinds of IRON WORK execu-

—_— tgi“w and Well.
Nos. 160“to 172 Adams Street,
MEMPHIS.

[CRIRE ] .

FULL

CESS!!

—— ——

AND - €OMPLET: SUC

SOUTHERN
LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY.

Memphis, Tenn.
ASSETS, NEARLY ONE MILLION DOLLARS.

T. A. NELSON, President; BEN. MAY, Secretary;
AMOS WOODRUFF, and CHAS.T.PATTERSON, Ass't Seo: |
F. M. WHITE, Vice-President; F, 5. DAVIS, Treasurer.

Your socks sud vour ahiris he whole

i reqguire Your heart shall be trud
wiars,

Al pore as Lis besven, your soul,

as Giod's

You reqquire a cook

lreef

lor your mutidan une

’
I reqpuire a far greater thing

A scsmstrvss vou're wanting for
for shiris,
ol Tor s manm and a2 kiog,

I I«

King for thie Leautitul realio cdled

And s man that the Maker, (God,
shall ok upon, ss he did on thedrs,
And say, “Itis very good.”

home,

I am faky mpd young, but the pose will

Fren my #oft young cheek o

Wil yout love me then, "mid
lemyes,

As vour did ‘mid the Wlvoms of May?

the

:.'\i!.:

Is your beart an ocenn so strong and decp
1 may lsunch my all on Its tide?
A lovipg woman finds heaven ar hell

un heday she bocomes a hride.

I require ail things that are grand and troe,

All things that o man should be;
T you give this all 1 would stake my lifo
To b¢ all vou demasud of me.

I you capnot be this—a laundress and cook
You ean bire, and a little Lo pay;

But s weman's heart and a woman's lif
Are aot to be won in that way.

CAMILLA.

Paul Smith was a poor old msan.
He had & back room in the top of a
noisy lodging-house, where he slept
nights, and munched his meals of
bread and cheese (or Bologna scu-
sage, when he could afford it,) and
from whence he crept, as harmless
and nnnoticed as a fly, down the
corner of the dingy street, o the
little music shop of Carl Dortuianu,
# German settler somewhere, in
Soho.

There he tinkered all day on bro-
ken violing and other musical in-
struments, never absenting himselrl
for & mowmenl, save on Saturday af-
ternoons, when he went to the house
of o small tradesman {o teach the
piano to threeor four very ‘wtu]]-i'd
girls, Sundays he curled up in his
den, and amused hiwmself, lxul’u(l_\'
knew how, untll Monday morning.

There ave few cortainties; he nov-
er went to church; but he picked
raged children from the pavement
when they fell near him, and gave
them hall' pennies when he had any,
shared his dinner often with a man-

escape-valve for the ill-temper of
half the men and women in the
street: and horoused Pat Eyan from
his midnight smooze iu the gutte:
many & cold night, and literally car-
ried him home to Norsh and the
“ohildren.”

As for his honesty, a neighbor re-
mark, “il he found five shillings in
the street, he'd wear out ten shil-
lings worth of strength and shoe
leather to find the owner.”

One cold night Paul was return-

under one srm and & violin under
the other, when st
he stumbled, and nearly fell over a
small object erouched on the step.

“Bless us! What's this?' eried
Paul, striving to regain his equili-
brinm.

“Only me, sir!" and the small ob-
ject gtood up, and beeame a very
pale, thinnnd ragged child.

“Are vou hurt, little giri?”

“No, sir.”

the cold®*

“Nothing."

“Why don’t you go howe?”

“I ain’t got any!"

“Dear me! Where's your moth-
er?”?

“In heaven!”™

At this Paul was dambfounded;
and sccing that great tears were
stealing down the child’'s wan face,

Directors:
A. Wosdraf, F. M. Whir.

. A Partes, W. C. Ireland,
H Torrance,
R. U, Brinkley,

C. W, Frazer.
i 1 Tow nsotind. 3 W MecCown.
l tVIDEND=S declared sunually at the eud of each policy year.
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THE MOUN

CITY
<€ . MUTUAL
Lite  Insweance  Company,

OF SAINT LOUIS.

Otfers [ia syrvices to the poople of West Tennesses as a candidate for

Life Insuranve, and in doing so will be controlled by all the wise wnid Hib- |

cral-features known to the science.

Its I"olicies are All Non-Forfeitable!

Afler the paymeut of ONE Annual Premium,

No restriotion is imposed on travel or residence in the Unitea
sitates, British Provinces or Europe.

Noas hat cvally extra bazinlous occupations restricial,

o Hberudity of featare, absolute security and prudosnt  moasnagemaent, the
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be thrust the violin underthe arm
which had held the bread, and put-
ting the other around the tiny fig-

ure, ho said, “Oh, Pve got a home—
= |
and |

a really jolly place! Come

00,
|  And thiz is the way old Paul came
| to have a neat little house-keeper,
and to be buying calico gowns
shoes out of his poor salary.
People wondered atthe sight of
| this bent old man, hitherto alone
and uneared for; now walking daily
| to his work with his hand upon the
shonlder of the add, vet pretty-
| faced girl, looking ather with hon-

!Ll\

ALl

4
esf pridebrightening his cyes; and
lnughing as loud as she whenever
the joke cmme in. But old Pauol
looked uncoucerned, evaded the
questions of the curions, and learn-

|led to love mnothing better in this

| world than the little waif, Camilla.

} There were many, many days,

{ when rheumatism drew Paul up by

the fire in the old, back attie, and

drew the last penny out of the di-
lapidated old purse; but brave little
Camilla, never forgetting how near

I desth she had been on that bittes
| night of their meeting, always tound
aword to ward off husger, and
ecourage to kKeep Lhem both bright
until help came. .

{  Tho winter of 186- came in like a
Lo, as many s poor wretch well re-
members, and with the first bl
Panl's encemy. e turned one nigh
| & sadl face from his warm corner i
Bertmann’s shop mimong the violins,

and hobbled up the cold sireet, foel- | A roar lik: rus
ing the approach of the old rheuma- i

tic pains,
would bece
tailla.

and woudering
-4!' Bl

21c dis DOoOr il

o

His excitement carried him up to
the lust dight of stsirvs, and hearing

Camilla’s volce, he
rud to listen.
that sweet and expressive mwanner
which made her volee seem to hi
| the sweetest and purest he had ever
{ beard. At the end of the staura he
took breath, and another v
“Child, vou astonish me.

paused

]
"
I

gy, dirty cur, who acted ss s sort of |

ing from his work, with aloaf bread |

the street door |

“What are you doing out lhere in |

what

to rest ! hunced |
She was singing in )

in

oiee said,
' ; Efther ||
am apoor judge of music, or clsg ! aud

| v
“ou wre right in preferring its culti-

ation to anything else.”

An electric thriil shot through old

Paul’s frame, and guickened his

L

bloed toa rapidity that quite car- |
and |

ried away his rheumatic pains,
ii:: a twinkling ha was up the stalrs
and tn his little altic,

He was terrified as
TN o, but the sight of & hand-
some aoad jrolis b il gentloman, with
diamond studs in his snowy linen, a
heavy ring upon his dainty white
hand, unguesticual barecadeloth
upon his bigk, i SONVE
it his Car a. whose wondrous
weauty had of late startied even his
dull pereeplion, was wore thau Paul
could Lenr.

He small man—had
been and now that
Time's withering fingers had touch-
ed him, he was shriveled and
like withered froit, but in his v
ous indiguation Le puffed out
asd in his £

he sound of &

voic

Lle
rsalion

W
i

veary
vonth-

Wis o

i LIS

fullest $

voice |

mnvita
“0Dh, Paull

Clavering, wentl

“Whose mothir she
denth. Your niece, sir, n few
since, was passing through
crowded thoroughfare, when
mother's carriage drew up to the
pavement. The horses were roes-
tive, and bidding ithe driver attend
to them, she began to descend unas-
slsted. Her fool, was on the slep,

my

o

and flung her viclently from her
foothold. But for the sudden act
of vour nleet, who received my
mother in her s rong voung arms,
the fall might have proved s fatal
one. My mother at once entered a
u shop; and keeping your nicce near
her; sant for me. | came to-day, st
my mother's earnest request, to
express our heariful grattitude, and
to offer —"

Y ou needn’t offer Camilla s penny,
sir. She will never suffor while I've
a pair of hands to work for her
said IPaul.

“You misinke me.
to Insult you, brt would raise this
child from her poverty and educate
her, that she might be of use to you
and to herself, and become a refined
woman. Don't let your seliish love
stand {n her Mgkt, and shut it out
from her. She sings likea prima
donna, and wishes to study musie,”

The great lustrous eyes of the
child turned imploringly to her new
gnardian,

YLor', Camilin, I ean't stand in
vour way. 1 know yvou're every bit
# born lady, if your poor forsaken
mother did die ina hovel among
wretches who turned her child into
the cold as soon as the breath had
left her body; but deary me, I
part with you.”

“And you shall Let e
sorve little Camilla, and she shall
never leave you, but shall prove a
blessing to you in vonr old age,

not.

strange visitor departed, with no
further injury to his darling than
an cio«lmmr glanco from an exXpros-
sive puir of eyes. .

Then from the gloomy lodging. |
bouse to a snug set of chambers a
few streets off, went Pauland Ca-
milla, and the poor wretch began to
look like another being,in his clean-
fer work clothes and Sonday suit,
j earned from increased number of |
pupils provided through the will-
ing assistance of' their philanthropi-
vnTfr‘i-‘-:ul.1_’!11\'r_rin,r.{.

Day afler day Camlilia went with
| her books to the teacher so strange-
11y provided; awmd after a little time
there  came davs when passers
paused to listen at the warbling of
the rich young voice.

When she had been there six
months she entered one morning to
find Mra. Clavering in the music-
master’s rooni.

“What do vou projw
vour famous papil”
Yolca.

‘“Maodam, Camilla is quite capable
of deing anything in & musical wav.
She will be s songstress of whom
this country will be proud. Ab,|
bere she is!’

“You have improved wonderful- |
Iv, my child,” &iid the lady, holding
ount her gloved hand. *| came to
!rti!l:_: you Riclmrd's farewell. He
leaves for London to-night, and will |
remain abroad wany vear:s. Here
is a livtle gift, as 4 token of remem-
brance.” |

She did not anderstamd that \Il'tl
Clavering had placed a pretty neck- |
lace of coral in her hand, and then
gathered up her shawl and doparied,
but when her teacher spoke, she
cried out us if in movtal pain, and,
without a word, few down the |
gtreet toward home, As she turned I
the corner she rushed pell mell into |
thearms of o pentleman, who, ou |
seeing her paly and tearful =aid,
“Why, little Camilla, what is the
matter?"’

“{h, Mr
| awnyv!™

Richard Clavering’s fine face grew
sad. and expressive as the tearful |
eyes looked into his own, and for |
the first time he comprehended that |
he was a young man, and that his |

| protege was stealing from childhood |
| into beautiful girlhood, and was
undeniably a besuty.

“Camilla, | am going away, but
will you wait for wy returnt” |
“Wait for yvou! [ am not guing to

| run away.”

“You do not
Well, it is better
years [ater von may
Gootl-by, Camilla.

| h:‘..'!

It was= a very quiet streetl, and so
Camilla 1ifted her head and Kissed
him. In =all probability the child
wonld have Kissed him in the main
thorouchfare readily as there,
| and I only mention the fict of the

street being a quiet one to silence
the startled propriety of those wihie
sre shocked at the llll[!ihtll'- ol 1L,

Well, there the ]JH!’!\‘I!. e to |
w0 Over the sea, she to remaiu st |
home and ilh:l rave the iilr;'lljr'l}illllli.i -

| he had placed before her.

The g of the musie lov-
ing public wa with min-

| gled emotion of joy, pride, astonish-
| ment amd awe. A new songstress
had been eriticizsed, picked over
piccemeal ground down to the finest
disseeted, examined through

most pert musical micro-
pronounoced perfect! And

n first-class,

had en-
at an al-
world

|
to do with
sald her sofi

Liaverin nre Folpny

nuderstand me.

Perhaps two
pnderstand me, |
Kiss me

mid,
arood- |

as

b

- . .

poing,
the
AL OTH
¢
| 1w

The i.'];_'];l came. TR |
crowded from pit to roof. The
choestr: xaledl forth a grand over-
tuve, tl sctant crowd filled

air with nme, and soft murm

of whist i snel  rust
silks aro rhdued sound

the curtain

Uiseln el

1}

thren rolled 1
! 1 rantly-fitted

siajye,
Suddenle t
vast building,
W caAzZer i 1tic i]ut
w came the debulanis
| A tall, graceful girl, with
ing shoulders, and white, p
ped arm with n
ple black hair upon tho regal 2
with great, dark eyes sc ving the
crowd, and then with alinost child-
ish n.-h)'!li_‘r':* \'\"‘.fiu; themsclves bo-
ath the long Jashes: 4 mouth, soft,
el 1 beautiful, and s choek as
: white satinof her
1 had eeen
wedd of and ghly-

thor 1 in the
and eves grew bright

tion, as from the

¢ wias a8 rush

Zleanls
L crown of
=4 ]

hing of dizstant
i her ears, and
+ thunder of an-
ing slowly down in
fool-lights, her
oyes Flow-
v Deauty en-
of her’
poor Htkle waif,
old Panl Smitch,
" proud Hichard Clav-
i, recglved the homage of the
v | assembled ¢rowd.
When the acelamations had eceazed
e ochesirs began o soft symphony;
then through the bujlding

besutiful

ine

COE-

" the el vl PooT
Lhe :‘l'\-:'- o Ol

. Tl
crin

d |

r. | od up to that one box,

when the snima's sprang forward | girl alFthis

o

l donot wish |

can’t l I

"t {

er was |

out voioce is the finest I ever beard. | echoed the elear, pure noteg ol &

voice that
'h't:.'ull_\ » MVELC YOI
of doubt, of pain.

sounded fr awsy, A
ice, full of hope,
Nearer, still

nearear it sounded, and hope half

drowned the doubts, but yeta plain-
tive sorrow seemed to remain. It
| came nearer, and the sorrow was
a half-expec , trembling glimpss
of something better; and then sud-
y the strange voice broke forth
riumphal strain, aod listeners
1 their bresth as the wondrous
not rang out upon the and
then died away.
For a moment a deathly sllence
relgmed, but it was for a moment
| ouly: and then the building v ibrated
with a erazh of enthusiam thal came
from the music crazed audience.
Men in their seats, and bhune
dreds flung their tri at her
| ]', et. =
In one of the boxes, above the one
where the music master and man-
ager sat, an old, odd lovking man
waved his handkerchiefl snd cheered,
with great tears falling down his
wrinkled cheeks: and Camills lopk-
and gave him
the only simile that crossed her [i]'ﬂ
| during the night.
| But at length the curiain
Cumills, weary and worn, went
to the roon.
| staod in the shadow of a
and when she asked Eu"l'l;:.:-.e-i'.'n
pass, canght her by the hands
drew her out into the Helit,
| ““Camills, little Camilla,
| Have I been listening to my lHule
orious evenlng? &
wildered an

fan
taut

alr,

HI'DE0

bute

at

fell, and
fedi]
ol
sitle voEne,

to
and

dressing Some

tome! I am

“Mr. Clavering!
come? Oh, I am so glad, so lmpp}  iad
she exclaimed.

“Are you giad? Are ¥
Oh, is this my welcome?
waited for me, my love,
Ing?"

she put her
mourning

on happy?
i!.’l"t,’ voua
Bty

haunds aver her

am dreaming! I am mad!"”
“Youare here, wide awake,
illa, and I am asking youn to
e, and to be my wife.”

Ca-

ove

1

| 1

| moment, and laid her weary head
within Iiis arms; Then she passed

| on to her dressing-room, and when
she returned she put out her hand,
saving, “Oh, Richard, take mo a-
woy! [ am soul sick of all this."

“And you will only sipg—""

‘ “In your nest. (.‘mn‘, we must
not forget Uncle Paul. He is walt-
ing in the box for me."”

| I'he box was flear at hand, and in
a moment they stoodat the door. It

| was ajar, and Richara pushed It
open to allow Camilla to enter, and
saw the old man sitting in ono
the luxurious chairs, his head lying
back upon the soft cushions, and his

ands peacefully folded.

“Uncle Paul!” cried

“Why, you naughty bey,

fust asleep! Come, it is time to go

home, Ah!”
BShe started back with

! a cry, for
and fell back stiff and hopeless,
“Camilla, darling, come away.
will attend to him.
“Oh, Richard!™

it voug?
w2 |
r

blind.” |
When did you | g

dar- |
CYes
- |

“You (30 not mean your words? I /|<A¢ the sume time

of |

Camilla. |
you are |scant living for her mother and her-

—

From the Friends' Jutelligencer.)

s

20 Wope our years—our yeuthful vesrs—

i Fippling currents run,
P Llke some brizht stream that leips sions,
aparkling benesth the sun.

Lifes morning, like the early dew
Thuyt vanisheth ere noon,

Has tmded towands the western kv
How rapifgy and secn!

As pasing down the eveniog vale
We turn a backward gaze,

Al live in memory o'er again
The earller, insher days.

W do pot grieve or sorrow that
‘They all have passed away,

Or that the sumuser flowers have craw ned
The vordurs of the May;

Or tha! the sutumn comes apace
With sere and withered leaves,

Anrd wears hor queenly coronal
Aid the zathered shosvies

Even when winter wivds assail
With cbill and ley bresth,

We Snow that "neath its trozen vl
Is Lid the flower and wreath.,

Thus, be the yorying seasans roll,
Kabl in its perfod blest,

Shogwld human souls pass 0o with hope
To their Elernsl rost.

b=

I
— -
Laura had been making out s bill
inst one of her customers, Miss
Huyden.

“Phirteen doHlars, that's all*"? said
the tired girl, letting her pencil
drop, and breathing a sigh of reliefl

“| hope she will pay you to-night,’
| moanéd old Mrs. Stetson.

“She is well aware of our needs;
| none more 80,” was the sad reply.
she carries her
| old hubits of sn\'inlg into her new
life, for she knows L shaill not charge
one-hall the price s regular dress-
maker would. She would have to

She drew him away fora brief | pay Masdame Joline twenty-five dol-

lars ot the least.”

“Well, it's a shame,” replied her
mother, “that you can't get the reg-
ularprice when vou do your work
as well, and better in my estima-
tion Time was when your father
could have bought and sold Walter
Haylen; and now you must work
voiit finger off for his daugther, who
has aeither you edueation, mnor—"

“0h, don’t mamma,” pleaded Lau-
ra, with a litile langh, that was

rtly hysterical. “You only make
{* worse for me, calling up old times.
Just say it will come all right in the
Fall, ss papaused to,”” and with the
iroubled eves turned away, that her
mother might not see her tears.

For poor, proud Laura, earningn

self, had a memory of the Haydens
hidden in her heart.
When Bart. [Iavden, the handsom-

Paul counld say nothing, and the | the hand she touched was icy cold, 'est man in New York, some said,

had zone away, only & year before,

1 she bad thought of him for months

| after, nay, even now, with quicken-
ed pulses and heightened color.—

“Hush, love, he is beyond usnow. | The Haydens were not wealthy then;
Those strains of music have carried | but within a short time thev had
{ come into fortune, and it was ru-

him to heaven, from whence they
came.”

The poor old man dead. With
the consummation of his heart’s
wish, his quiet, unpretending, unof-
fending life, had passed out iuto the
new existence.

There were loud growls in the
music loving world, but nothing
ever came of them: for Richard
Clavering removed their singing
bird 5o deftly that few Lknew the
cause of her flight, and now she
sings only to him;and to her brood
of voung Claverings.

- — -
Judge Nisholsomn,s Lottor.

A meetilyg was held in
West Virginia by the friend of Chlef
Justice Chase of the United States
Court, which adopted a platform
upon which they propose to present
Judge Chase to the National Demo-

recenlly

was also

mored that yvoung Bart,
specula-

growing rich thro’ lucky
tion. 4

It was just nine months since the
death of Laura’s father. He had
dropped down suddenly, while ap-
pearently in full health; and after
the funeral it was found that his af-
fairs were in a, very tangled condi-

tion. In fact*only a small house
was left the widow, thro' the con-

| sideration of ereditors, and that, far

trom comfortably turnished.

Laura, the child of wealth sad

fashion, her father's ideol, a delicate |
| thorough bred,
| had hitherto sunned

clegant girl,

hérself in  the

| warm rays of prosperity, nud bard-

cratic Convention for nomination as |

the candidate of the
the Presidency.
ceedings of that meeting was for-
“':tl.'tlt‘li to Chief Justice _\-El']nr'-.hnu
of Supreme amnd his
views thereon requested. The fol-
l‘l\{i'.x'.:. EA.TIM!'-:.{-‘ Nicholson's ]

Denocracy

our Bench,

|
St

Union and American.

Convasra, TeSN.,YAug. 6, 1871
M. C. C.CaroreH, Esq—DEeEan Sin:;
I have examined with care the prin-
ted copy of the platform on

for |

A copy of the pro- |

| bored at uncomplainingly.

| when a earriage was al

w hieh |

the friends of Chief Justice Chase |

ropose 1o present his name to the
National Democratic Convention
for nomination to the Presidency.
Y ou are aware that since the people
of Tennessee called me to the posi-
tion which 1 now occupy as Chief
Justice of the State, 1 have deemed
it my duty to nbstain from all polit-
ieal movements and to devote my
w hole time to my official trust. The
judgment, therefore, which I shall
expressas to the Chase platform
and its accepinbility to the South-
ern Democeracy will rest much more
upon my general
Southern character and Southern
senliment than upon any know ledge
on these subjects acquired within
the last twelve months.

I regard the principles and policy
lnid dowu in the resolution on which
vou ask my opinion as eminently
-uulu-]_'.,llt! orthodox, and those only,
on the success of which, wecan hope

coming a confirmed central despo-
tism., Relying uponmy knowledge
of Southern character and sentiment

lerr's forehead.

!

views us Lo the |

| and passed bravely on.

to prevent our government from be- | child until her face turned pu

ly knew whether she had a heart or
not, proved hersell s heroine. What-
ever she could find to do, she work,
ed at with all her heari. Plain sew-
ing, embroidery, dress-making, for
which she had a talent, and concern-
ing which she bhad laughingly said,
that if she had not been rich she
might have been famous ; everything
was undertaken willingly, and la-
She ac-
cepted the situation, though mnot
without some strugeles with pride-
and many scefdl tears,

“Well, I suppose 1 must carry the
(dress home,” sald Laura.

Mprs, Stetzon thought of the fime
tbhe cull §
her beautiful daughter.

“Dear, can’'t I take it " she asked,
l_-.‘\f.in;; at her anxiouwslv, “You look
1R

“l am ill—that Is, my head aches;
ra responded, rying 1o look bright.
“It’s not far to the Haydens. Do
vou think I wounld let you carry
home my work? No,
she bent over and kissed her

The nervous depression
which she had suffered gradually
lefl her, and she became interested
in the sights and sounds about her.
In gay and beautiful dresses, sbme
of her former acqgusintances passed
her, a few of themn with & nod of ye-
coguition, but most without mnotic-
ing her at all—litlle stings they
were, but she held her bundle firm-
ly, lifted her head a trifle higher,
Tarning a
corner, she came full upan an unex-
wected tablean. A smartly dressed
Lﬁn)', with a feather in his cap, kick-
ed and struggled with his nurse,
who vainly pulled the obstinate

le.
“Why, Lucy! Why, Benn;r." ex-
cluimed Laura, for the girl was
nurse-maid st the Haydens, and

| have no doubt that the great body | Benney the youngest hope of the
of the Southern people would cor- | house.

dially support Chief Justice Chase |

Oor any honest stalesman
upoun this platform.

1 do not think that the Southorn
Democerats have soy decided prefer-
as to the persons to be nomina-
ted for President and Vice Presi-
dent. They look to the convenlion
for the selection [ two honest

standing

fnoee

ol
statesmuen, with the adoption ofa
sound Democratic platform, and on
snch a ticket there will e a sub-
stantial unanimity. [ think L can
safely add that Chief Justice Chase,
Uy his tirmness, independence and
ability in the discharge of his judi.

| o ies, has secured the decided

| the girl, nearly erying.

“What's all this?™
“Deed, Miss, he is awlul,”
“When

said
he

| makes up his mind, it's a tiger he

is, Miss., Just see him now

Laura spoke a few words to the
boy ina low tone, and he ceased
struggling for s moment.

“We're all at sixesand sevens,”
said the nurse, “‘and the Missisis
orful nervous., Mr. Bart's just re-
turned from Californy, without no
warning and brought a beautiful
young lady with hin. Ido surpuw
iUs his wife from what I heard, aud
it quite upset the missis, and made

| such a time. Now, Benny, ther's

nfidence of the Southern Democ- | that policeman so you better come.™

But, if I min not much misiaken in | street and houses whirled around, |

the Southern sentiment, it i5 the
general impressiom that the selec-
tion of candidates ought to be made
by the Northerm Democrats, and
that the Southern Democrats would
veither suggest por advocate any
jreferences for the eominations 1o
made. This course is indicated

e

#= wise oy the part of the Southern |

Democrats, becanse of
tion that there exists
mind o jealous suspicion of
Southern stutesmen, which
reader it imprudent in them to take
any prominent part in indicating or
| selecting candidates.
For the same reaszon this the
Seuthern Democrats prepered
| to acquiesce gonerally in the nomi-
nation of both candidates from the
Norihern States. Indeed, it woald
not be gasy Lo find in the Southern
States a statesman {itted for either
position whose coneclion or sympa-
thy withj the late civil war would

thelconvie-
iu the porth-

| ik

not causege Iii.- l:rJllx".n.;'ui-.':l Lo i'-'l' Mae |

a rround of weakness to the ticket.
[ wive it 1o vou as my judgment
that the Soulbern Democrats |

general deem it their duty i
present sl b i
await in silenc
Northern [riends, hs full ¢
dence that they will adopt such
platform and make such

tioms ns will command the
support amnd co \-‘pn'l'i;lil.‘ll of
Southern Democracy. Very

pectfully, A.O.P. NicHOLsSOX.

=g

in the
4l aflairs to

ion of their

nomina-
cordial

The most delicate, the most

l

pleasure of others.

would |

- |

the
res-

sQil-

Laura heard, aud for a moment

to Keep
words

%0 that she had much to do
herself from falling. The
rang in Lher ears—*1 do ,-::[-gro-sar
| his wife.” The strange and sudden
| revulsion of feeling 1’&?:!’_‘41, howev-
er, leaving her deadly pale, “Cer-
tainly, Bart, bad a perfect right to
zet married ; a perfect right to  for-
et her—of courae he had. Men have
| dlone such llni!.‘l'__'«- gver since the flood
and probably will to the end of time

Overand over again she said that he

never contuitted himself, and
bher heart answered that he had.
Those words he had whispered,
had duredl to w lll-spt-!‘. allw_’ said
herself with aming
What iz an avowal;
memory it was!
she had stood st
tired in the exquisite
acknowledged queen
and he, handsome and poor,

yet

yapk

what tGugling

that moment,
fabric,

very cheeks, in her very eves.
The blood burnt her face now but

as she came in sight of the noble
her

dwelling, it receded, leaving

in | pale and almost faint.

She scorned herself -
supremely foolish; bul
were very ucar the tired
all thxe,

Huge trunks blocked up the

. ]w]p:‘-
the tea
cyes,

luall

“The lowery spring. the summer’s ardent
srength, and the sober autumn, fading into

who |

ot |

indead I and |
moth- |

| C1)

she saw herself us
al-
I'I'

of the fele,

1
for

son!” exclaimed the young
hurrying toward her.

But Laura’s face was ' like sleel.
She made a cold, little bow, and did
not choose (o see the hand he ex-

| tended.

“Welcome bome, My.

{ he said, in & set, cold waice. “I

| enine to bring some ” sho could
not say work, “something for your
sister. I generally go to her room.
Is she there?"” 1

He fell back a little. Strange

ow the light went out of his face.

“I—1 rather think she may be en-
gaged.” he said in s Blandering, con-
fused way; there might have Deen a

{ little anger In the vuice; “but—yes
serhaps you had belter go up,” and

e turned on his heel.

“He did not like to speak

wife, and no wonder,”” half
{{.nura to herself, a choking
the stairs bob-

‘onlin her throat.
It was queer how

bled about; but, perbaps, the thick
| dorps on her lashes would explain

it.
| “What in the devee makes her act
| 50 oddly? muattered voung Hayden,
| then in s tender volee, “poor little
| thing! it’s pride, 1 suppose: but she
| might bave seemed just the least
| glad to see me, [ think,” and he

Kieked n box oul of his path, and
went moodily to the door.

Aunle Heyden was alone.

“So giad yvyou brought it,” she
eried ; “and oh | doesn’t it look bean-
tiful ? What fairy-fingers yours are!”
and shook ont the creamy sstin with
‘exclamations of delight. .

“Sit down, won't yvou? ['veso
much to tell youn. DBart, has come
home.”™

“Yes, I know it ; but [ ean’t wait
—not & moment. [twill be getting
dark, and—and” she grew desperate
with the fear that Aunnie would see
tears, and the trembling month ;
and stopping, snatched up the bill,
and placed it in the hand of the pa-
lronéss,

“Oh, 1 am 8o sorry ! Suppose you
won't mind waiting for the pay till
next week "

“Weareout of coal and wood,” said
Laura, her cheeks crimson ; “and in
fact, we need the monev.

“Dear me! dear me!l was so
| thoughtless to spend every cemt ]
bad. But stop I'll o down and ask
Bart.”

Laara felt ns if sink
through the floor.

“Stop!"” she said, detsining An-
nie by a hold on her arm, her face
quite white and proud agoin “I can
wait—never mind. Of course 1 can
depend upon it by Wednesday 7™

“Yes, 1
haps. Must you go? You
how much 1 have to tell you,
{ then, good night.”

Laura had not worn her well,
The tears were rununig down her
cheeks as she hastily descended the
steps of the palace-like stairs, and
Bart. Hayden, who happened to
there, saw them. Oh! the humilis
tion to that proud spirit! She threw
a half-defiant glance at the hand-
some, pitying face; then, with =
resture that repelled him, almost
%t:w down the streef, nor hardly
drew a breath till she was at home,

How dreary and mc?ﬁre it all
looked. The few cheap dishes the
scanty table cloth, the half covered
floor, the faded wall paper, the
worn out chiniz on chairs and
lounge.

“I'm dreadful tred, mamma ; let
me lie down,” she cried in a sup-
pressed yoice, and threw hersell on
the creaking old lounge.

“What is the matter, darling ?1
see—she didn’t pay you, of course;
and not s stick of wood in the house,
Oh!the wickedness of those who
are rich, I thought—"

A loud rap. Laora hid her face.
| Her mother answered the call, and
in strode Bart. Haydem, almost de-
| flantly.
| “Atleast you will welcome me,

Mrs. Stetson,” he sald, the old ring

in his volce.

Laurasat up
| galn.

- “Annie seut this by me,” he said.

man,

Hayden:”

|

! e

of his
sobbed
sensn-

she conld

know
Well,

cold and proud a-

Il run round before, per- |

FMATLOCK O McMINN.

The story of His Terriffic Enconn-
fter with a Mad Back.

l

| From the Kooxville Southern Enterprise.
| Mr. H. H. Matlock, living two
miles from Rleeville, in McMin
county, is one of the most =ncoess-
ful and reliable farmers in the re-
gion: bhenece the ocourrence we
are sbout 1o relate may be relied
upon as strietlyv true. He hasa
park in which are coufined several
deer. One day,a few weeks ago—
but we will lec Mr., Matiock relste
the circumsiances in his own way :
I had gowe into the park quaii
| hunting, and was down on my
| kuees arranging my net, when Uear-
ing a noise in the rear 1 looked over
my shoulder to ascertain the cause.
About ten feet from me stood g
Iarge buck. [le was a splendid fel-
low, five years oald, had a heavy
head of horus with three antlers.—
Though generally docile enough, It
now secmed bent on mischief, stam-
ping its feet, tossing ite head from
side o side and making sundry other
demcmnstrations all indicatve of war-
like intentions. 1 thonght I'd rise
and drivethe animal away lest
it shoald be inclined 1o try its horns
on my usprotectad rear. But,as
Pat would u}i_, I was just In time to
be too late. he Jdeer gaven ire-
mendous sndrt and bound, and 1 was
knocked forward on mr hands, and
felt the sharp horns of the furious
crealure, as they tore through my
coai and vost, unwr‘u‘:g:lqh. I'have
preity good action, af yon ma
judge, s reasonable amount of phy
eal strength, but 1 now felt that it
would reqaire something more than
ordinary efforts Lo relieve me of my
enemy. Making s tremendous ef-
fort I succeed in fresing mysell
from it. 1 turned and grasped it
with both hands by the horns. |
now for the first time fully compre-
hended my dsnfer: there was no
one poar, and it required all my
strengthto prevent it from impaling
me with its sharp horns. The ap-
pearance of the mouster st this time
was troly frightful ; its eyes had a
hideous green appearance, and all
its hair was turned the wrong way!
He made tremendous lunges, and
some Ltimes the sharp points of the
antlers entered my arms, but it was
& matter of life or death and 1 held
it with all my strengh. For a time,
that seemed Lo me an age, we strug-
glod ; sometimos I was almost raised
from the ground, and at others
could scarcely prevent the horus
from eutering my body, and then my
terror was inlepsified to Sud . my
strepzih  falllvg, wthile the deer
seetned to be every moment increns-
ing in strength snd ferocity.

"he perspirstion had
| grveat drops npon wmy fwe, bad run
down and alwost blinded my eves,
but now 1 felt a chill of horror o

reat that my blood seemed to stop
in my veing. Another fierce lung
and I was thrown heavily 1o the
ground- “My God!” 1 cried, iu my
agony, “ithis cresture will kill me,”
I felt his terrible weapons eutering
my side. The pain maddened me,—
I grasped the horn again, snd sum-
moning all my strength, [ whirled
the deer over on its side and sprang
up, in time to get & firm hold on its
head, and pressed my knee oun its
neck., Inow tlmuizht of my knife.
Loosening the hold of my hand, 1
took my tnife from my pocket and
opeved it with my teeth. I had just
time to plunge it once inlo the cres-
ture’s peck when, wilh a single
bouud, it was n on Its feel, nor-
[ 1y breaking my wold. My momen-
tary trivmph had in some measurs
restored my strength. I struck
wildly with my knife, still holding
fast with my had to the deer’s horns,
Though the bleod spouted in
streains from its wounds and min-
gled with the foam that stood in
great drops on it sides, it seemed
as fierce nnd dotermined asever. A.
{ guin I was hard pressed ; with only
one hand I could no louger hold his
‘ head down. Onéof the antlers was,
| entering my neck andas the deer,

-

slipeul iu

and laid a sealed envelop on the ts- | pressed forward | felt [ was being

19',0_

“When did vou get home "
| ed Mrs. Stetson, as soon as she had
recoverad from her surprise

“Only a few hours ago,”
Bart’s reply. “1 brought cousin
Jack’s wife withme ; she was order-

{ ed home for her health, and Jack
| couldn’t leave, so 1 took Mattie in
charge. Poor girl! I'm afraid home
is not going to belp her much, or,
indeed, auything else.”

| ble movement. She was far from |
{ cold now ; her very temples burned. |

ask- | with his head

was *

Laura made sn alm stimpercepti- |

At this moment,
turned to one side
| and almost against his breast, the
groen eve FO near my own stiracted
my attention, and quick as thought
I plunged my kaife intoit. Jt wasa
lucky atroke, the deer shook ita
head, drew back snd stoad irrese-
lute. I do not know what woud
have been the result had we been
left to oursalves, bul & voung man
who happened to be (ima'sing CAmY
to my assistance, and with an axe
quickly dispatched my antagonist.
| scarcely kuow how | reached home,

| gored to death,

“Well, good night,” he sald, steal- | It was some dsys before my wounds

| ing & glance at Laura, as he arose,
quires, “I've done my errand, and
| Mre. Bietson, you at least will let
[ e come sometimes and talk with

vou won't you, for the sake of old
Ltimes **

The imolher’s reproving
were [astened upon Laura.
fid the girl mean by acting in
way 7

“T'0 be sure " was her quick an-
swoer “if vou will come 1o 80 humm-
blc & place. You see how Lhe wheel
haz gone aroumnd with us. Poor |
Mr. Stetson —'" and the widow could
zet mo further.
" #Yes. 1 heard,"” he said pityingly, |
| “long ago. Apuie wrole me, Dut
I am not of the fickle kimd, Mrs.
Stetson."”

This was zaid with a
glanece at Lagra.

“Good night 1" he said, the

CYes |
What

this

reproachful

next

| minute, and bowed to both women. |

He had reached the door, when s
faint voice called—
| ~‘Bart!”
|  Yes, it wus Laora’s eager ery.-
She was ashamed of what she bad
done, and heartly repenting.

He came back with half-supsress-
ed eagerness in  his manuner, his
| glante weary, but us.
| ey wufnsl.u littlie rude to-night,”
she said, looking dangerously beau-
tiful in her bumility. “Please for-
give ir,”

“Indeed 1 will'” and ke seized
her pretty hand, his eyes radiant.
| “I understand—obh, ves! I  guite
| understand—you ;were always such
| & sensitive litle creature! So you

forgive me, c¢h ¥"" he blundered.

“It was vou who were to forgive
| me, | believe,” said Laura demurely,
her lips guivering, ready to cry and
laugh too.

“Ars. Stetson, will vou allow me
to whisper ¥ saild straightforward
Bart.
| “Certainly,” =aid

her heart beating
was goiug to happen ? Had pover-
ty done its worst for them. Was
thers indeed, bright bope for the fu-
ture?

Bart pul his full, shinuing Leard

close to Laura's ear, and the secoml
| time sald the mystic words, that
had long lingered in her mem-

WV,
him. He

Laura did pot i
belonged 1o
one 1o

felt then that her hear
him, thatit had never g
auy other,

=0 it happened (hst, after that
evening, Bart. llayden kept calling,
and that the widow invariably left
the two vounger people together;
and the end of it was, a brilliant
wedding in less than a vear.

the old lady,
quicker. What

S0

rebuise

ont

We ahu!lld lmh' our fowers ol

| : had | time, bright spots in our life to-day,
an answer to his question ont he

and iff possible, brighter moments
in expectation for the morrow. We
must toil, and toil incessantly. That
{act capnot be shirked, avoided, or
passed by; it stands sentinel st our
very bedside, and speaks to us even
in the land of dreams. But our
toils, tapestricd with merry min-
ntes, sweet smiles, cheeful music,
eveutfu)] eplsodes, fair Howers, and
frolicsome fuces, il we add these en-

| - o | alter answerering Mrs. Stetson’” in- | of the
but the walk willdome good,” Lau- | x » s =1

| would permii me to visit ihe scene

combat. The ground for
yards sround bLore marks of the
ierce struggle 1 cannot tell of ourse
how long the fight lasted, but it
geemed o me Lo be fully an hour.
As you may lmagine. | shall nol
soon again seek an encounter with
a mad back.
-

GENTLY FLOW,

Falnuy Sow thou faliing river,
Like a dream thst dies away,

Down to ocean gliding ever
Keep thy enlin, unrufled way.

Time, with such a silept motion,
Flosts along on wings of air,

1'o Eteruily*s dark ocean
Burying all its Ureasures there!

Eowes loom nnd then they withoy—
| Cheeks are Lright, then fade aned adied
“hapes of light are wallod kither—
! Thaw, Like vistanx, burry by,
! Quick a8 elouds al evening driven
Oer the many-coloped West,
Y vars are besring us to Heaven
Heane of Happiness and rest,

= The Trenton Gazetie, whose

aditor has been clasped by somo, as |

| & bourbon paper, vindicates its good
| sense in the following manner.

| There is a class of noisy politi-
cians and newspaper editors in the
country who are slways prating s-
boul their love and adhesion to)prin-
¢iple, and their abhorrence of what
| they nre plessed 10 term—policy or
expediency. They would never de-
part from one of the ancient princi-
iles of the party, for the sake of po-
| licy, but would rather see the Grant
administration continued in power
i than vield snything. 1f they could
| not get all they wanted, they wonld
1 have none—had rather lose the last
vestige of liberty, than make any
| compromise. These impracticable
| fellows remind us of a pleture we
| pnee saw in a comic almanac—the
| only portrsit galery their pictures
will ever adorn—of an old fug_" who
was suffering terribly with some
! distressing maladay, s peripatetic
vender patent medicines ap-
proached the suffering 1wan and as-
sured him that he had & remedy
which e would warrant (o cure
him. The man turned aside

of

'l!l!

with a contemiptuous scowl upon his |

countenance and said, “No, he had
vowed never to swallow s patent
postrum and that when he died
would die scientifically.”

Now these impraclicable patriots
are determed to ruin the country
seientifically, rather than restore
the Goversinent by the use of o
tle new departure medicine

wilie
Lay a bridge of silver for a fiy g

Liw

endmy.

- -

The first Legislature under ihe
new Constitution of this dlate, con-
venes on the second day of October
pext. It will be composed of twen-
ty-five and seventy-five
Representlatives. The rallroad in-
terests of the State, the financial po-
liev 1o be adolped, the I'llllial['i[_‘l”lg

2enalors

' A loud, cheery voice soupded, that jovable trifdes, und we can if we of the Congressional districts, the

struck woelully ngainst her heart

Iy

will, no passing moments will

revision of the revenue and asscess-

and the first person she saw was | be pleasanter for them, and also for | ment laws, and the adoption ofn

stalwart, handsome Bart.
just coming forward as be issuec
!‘hi* grders to the men who
taking the boxes up stairs.

radiant.
“Laura—my dear, dear Miss Stet

were
o - - What

sible, and the most exquisite of all | right had he to look so suddenly |
pleasures, consists in promotingithe :

1| the anticipation of pleasanter hours
Lo come.
-8 "
This term is equally applicable (o
all classes—whoever Is jguoraut js
» \'Lllgilr.

Hayden, | the playful litile times gone by, and | Code; will be the grest and leading

matters of general legislation. The
[dc&-ctu of omission and commission
| in the Counstitution “'1]_], of cOurse,
be pointed out and subjected to the
test of practical statesmanship.—
Avalanche.

p——— "

LIFE AND DEATHEH.

What is Lin¥
A twisted yarn—s tangled shewn —
A minglod web of joy and puin—
A glancing sunbeam, warm and bright—
A hanging cloud more dark than night—
A beagiteous flower of swerlest sorni—
A murky cave where polscns pent
A golden cup wilh noctar swoel —
A Llaekened bowl, where bitlers meel
The lightest feather thal can rise—
A hetvy weight repressing sigles—
A luedd stream with rapid Sow—
A stagnant pool, where dark weeds grow;
A Summer brecae Lhal cools the air—
A huricane that mukos carth bare—
A gift enjoyed with gratetul heart—
A load with which we long e part—
And sued is lifo}
What |s Desth ? .
A sleep that cads our mortal paln,
But bids us wake 1o live again—
A cherab fuir, with piactd maen -
A welosne visltor thscen——
The harbinger of vest and e,
O gladoess that shull nover cense
A bark that bears our souls away
To roafms of Hght and cloudioss day—
A path that Fuith delights 1o tread,
O'er whilch her lHght (s swently shed,
Thxt leads trom mortal woe and strifc
To everlasting joy and lle—
A hlvssing senl 1+ from on Righ —
The passagy o cternliy—
And wuch s Desth!

PEACH STONES.

BY CLEFHANE RITCHIE.

e was brown and stalwart, with
merry blue eyes, and jovial, hearty
voice; she was a little chipsparrow
of a girl, with wistfu! look, and
quiet tope and movement. His
name Was Phllm.rmd hor's, Jessie,

They sat together on a rough bench
outs the door of her father's
honse, cating peaches, and merry
were the words that passed between

%\u kill thyselii oalin
Phillp™ asked the girl bas-
ket is nearly empty, shall T 6l it
again?”

“Nav, no more now,Jessie, These
may be the last pesches I shall eat
for many s day. There's no fruit
like these, for richness and fiavor,
and no maiden v the world so fair
as she who brings them tome.”

“No flattery, Philip.”

“Sober truth, darling; don't for-
get the promise made so little time
ago. Can any peach be sweeter to
me than these? with a playful kiss
G iy S

“Who we w may pen
before the time comes to redeem it?
The cruel sea—] dread it. Stay at
bhome with me, Philip.”" - ,

“Littde prophetess of evill wihat
is there to fear? The sen is my mis-
tress, next to you. Myshkip is stout
and new: only one vovage more is
peedful; then 1 shall come home to
be with you always,"

“Eut dread ir.l l’:ﬂ]lp." .

“No more, my dutling. Seoe, here
aro two peachen rmﬁug. I have
& thought; we will eal them 1o my
sure return,” bhundisg her one as he
spoke.

Pretty Jessie's lip quivered, slight-
ly, as she swallowed the golden fruit
in silence, bul as she raised her hand
Lo cast away the slone, Philip stop-
ped her. :

“Wait & moment, Jessie. [ have

not told youn all my thought, I will
make a basket out of each stone;
vou shall wesr one, [ the other.—
Thay will be little mementoss of to-
day, and a seal of my promise to re-
turn soon. What say you, Migno-
mier™

“If it pleases you, Fhilip, it will

ledase me.”

“&o be it, then, and to-morrow
when [ come to say ‘good-bye,’ 1 witl
bring them."”

“To sail so soon? ), Philip, Phil-
Pt

*1 thought you were a brave girl,
Jessle; :ﬁnl &oes this mean? ?ou
have never moaned abont my voyage
before; and now this, the last,—m
darling, 1 should think smiles wo
be more plentiful than tears, Come,
cheer np‘; Think of what iz coming
in the future. Lot everything be
bright and joyous Lt I come
bhome; and let the thought be with
you that it is my last vo Bee,
the aun is going dowmn, and I must
leave you. [ will come to-morrow,
early and bring the baskets. G
night, sweet one.”™

fe kissed her ms he spoke, and
rose. Keeping bravely back her |
toars, Jesale returned his caress, and
stood watehing him over the hill,
until he was ont of sight. Then she
turned and entered her home, full of
the sorrow and dread of a coming
separation.

Philip and Jessie wereboth Asher-
men's children, They had plsﬁod
together in childhood, and as the

¢w older, shared mulual confi-
dences, until the friendship sl
ripened into love.
hilip was o succeseful and pros.
perous young coaster, and part own-
er of the vessel in which he salled;
but the prospect of still more ad-
vantageous employment on shors,
coupled with Jessie's dread of the
sea, decided him to abaudon o sea-
faring life.
Cualy one more voyage was neces-
sary, ere he could take up his new
employment in earnests he was
surprised to hear Jessie's expressed
feeling in regard to i, —she, who
had hitherto seen him depart with-
out a word.
Somewhat vexed sl her su
stitious folly, us he termed i, bu
pet s whit dasunted by her forebod-
ings, he completed his arrangements,
audl then set Lo work om the peach
stones he had broughi away with
him. Using koife and file with dex-
trous fingers, he goon had the fairy
baskels fashioned (o his thought,
mingling with the gratyng of the file,
uuuttered thoughts Joving wishe

at fshed with sand
uuw mlahonn ain, and Sy

varnished, Philip laid them carefu
Iv away and sought his chamber.—
s droms were of Jessie and the

B

The goldensun woke him betimes,
and hnrrying through his last prep-
arations, grudging every moment
with love's impatience, he was soon
on his way to Jessie’s home. The
petite figure was walting for him st
the summit of the hill-path, the sun-
tight on her hair, and the lovelight
in ber eyes. Philip thought, for the
first time, almost with a pang, of
the long separation that must elapse,
and the days that must pass, ere he
could greet agsin the shy, tender
maiden, or read hiz welecome in her
loving eves,

Bat he put away all these feelings
a8 unworthy of him, aud resolved to
look on the bright side, if only for
Jessie's sake, duoring the comiung

arting; so putling on his sunniest
ook, he met her.

They walkéd on for s little dis-
tance without speaking, when Philip
broke the silence.

“A penny for your thoughts, Jes-
sie. ‘here are your good wishes
for the prosperity of my \'oyaﬁ

"

She looked up, and he saw
struggling with her tears.

“My love; my darling, | must chide
vou. My brave little sea-maiden,
why doyouweep? Jessie,lthought
you were ns brave a flsherman's

| daughter us ever trod the shingle in
u storm.™

“That was long age, Philip, but
pow I have sucha dread of the sea—
the cruel, treacherous sea. | fear
for you, Philip, I feel no good will
come to you from this last vovage.”

Distressed at the turn the conver- |
sation had taken, and hardly know- |
| ing bow to beguile her mind from
the idea that evideatly possessed it,
Philip endeavored to turn her stilen-
tion to something else, und for that
purpose, produced the baskets he
had made the evening before.
|  She uttered a cry of delight a5 he
| placed them in her hand., They had

brought sbout the diversion deaired.

“0, Philip, how exquisitel” she
eried; “and one is for me?”

“Yes, and theother is mine, Here,
let me put it round your neck,” Le
continued, drawing from his pocket,

| & fine, silver chalp, on which ke pro-
ceeded to string one of the baskets,
she passively assenting,

“Now, Jessie,"" said bhe as he fin-
ished, “1 will wear minein the same
way, and they shall be pledges of
our love and faith in each other. 1
will replace it, when T retorn, by
| gold cross, if 1 do well.” A

“Never mizd the gold, Philip; so

you come home sale and unbarmed

-7 i
e wan

to

ore.
“That is because your greatjove
e"ri’mI nghon{“‘ JSuncies
ariag u _ '
:?uauﬂ of the bright fatire in
store for you and ma, Jot us
wulk out to the cliff sod "
the sen : nfierwards I
say good-bye to yous father
mother. Come, It will
walk for many s ds
arm sbout her, the
familiar path toward
The sun smiled d

:.lflnnnﬂ . The sky sercne
the Llue walers of bay
leaping and dancing in thousands ol
S s

Off on the w waiis
m“mm

- vamf‘"""'..a Jossis slood on
brow, looking eilently ever the wa-
ter, cach busied w oW n
lhun&hu. and filled with mixed
emotions of pleasure and y

“Jessie, " suid her lover, *I would
like you to comie to the cliff every
morniog, uotil 1 come bome, sud
think of my return. snd how happs
we shall be together. I will think
of you, and pray for your welfare at
the same hour, and it shall be still
antther link to bind us to each other,
You will wear the buskel always,
love™

“Always, FPhilip.
wish is & command lo me.
moruing 1 will come to the ellff.*’

“Thanks, dearest, but I would not
be too exacting. 1 do not ask you
to come in sterms.”

“God grant there may
storms uniil you return safe, P

“Amean to l.ln&nrur but come,
my twme grows sho I mnst sec
your father and mother s few mu-

Thl:;'mned townrd the oot

(=

and Jessie never forgol how bhuu&
sky was, that seemed to blend so
brr;htlgr abpve the sorrowful part-

L was all over at lasi; the last
words said, the m&:l?- and ox-

TesEes X . from
the summi the hill-path,

Your every
Every

no

ip.*

had seen
her lover turn. to wave her a lasi
good-bye.
With tear-blinded eves, the girl,
i the little trinket Philip's
placed round her neck, made her
way to the cliff, and sat dumbly thro’
the loug, bright hours, w the
mocking water, dotted with white,
distant sails, thin only that abie
e Sy
the
love from his home snd her. Ouly
as night came did she leave her post
and seek her father’s cottage.

Long and wearisome were the
days followed, but in stormand
sunshine, Jessie wus always in her
place on the summit of the cliff,
when the sun first lighted up the
watars of the bay, and when his
broad disc dipped below the west-
ern horizon.

Hu said but ﬂth'lo‘:
on the subject, aware
attachment to the youuy sallor, and
furthermore, enlightened by Jessie’s
ly when gently remonstrated
mh, by her mother, “It was Phil-
ip's wish.” and no more was sald

The dayvs of storm and wind wire
sare trials to the loving girl, and -
tem wounld she lie a o
the long, t hours, shu A
listening to roar of the and
shriek of the wind, praying for the
safety of the vessel which all
that was dearest to her upon earih.

The days swelled into the
weoks went swiftly by, snd Philip's
arrival was dally ex

\ '

Jessio
was su:leely over absent frrdn the
cliff, and every species of ssiling
craft that came within ber range of
vision, was closely seruth ns ir
to determine whether or not It was
the =all she looked for; but ler
walch was fruitioss.

Uneasiness ripened inlo anxiely,
aud soxiety w”mar in M,
as time . umd still he came not.
Jessiv's eyos hollow and her
cheek pale wiﬁ Jer weary wailing,
But theend was At hand. Oune oven-
ing, as she drew near the house, slic
heard strange voices within, and
lingering in the endesvor to eatch
mrmmmo::m ca it sounds nr‘t:‘i
miliar works, 'S name,

m °tlm. 'w. ';toﬂ!d to ‘hl!
spot, w ears, every syl-
lable fal liko ells upsn heor
hu:t -lnu&rd the voice relate the

with the excoption of onewman, who,
after driftiug about for many hours,
was at length resoued by & passing

vossel.
Jessle listoned 10 the end, all
wing darker ns the tale
then copsciousness van-

things chd’
fhed, and she lay like a dead thing

across the threshold.

They raised her gently, and car-
rled bher to her jow bed, deeply
grieved to know that she had boon
w0 rudely soguainted with the sad
story they intended 1o have broken
to her gently by degrees. .

After a long swoon, Jeksle opened
her eves, and returned to a full real-
ization of her boreavemont; but
when her friends looked to see her
break ont iato weeping and wild
SOTTOW, ﬂ::r were to see
her stony mness, and still wmore
s0, whoen she announced her inten-
tion of golog into tha world Lo seek
Philip.

“He s not dead. 1 kuow L is
not desd,”” was her rueiterated reply
w all ex jation. “If one was
saved, why notanother? Iam going
1o seek him,” and seeing it was use-
abrs e gprban e o
mind, her parents scy an
she started on ber quest, onl
ising to return if it were m

S0 the years wentl by. Everysen.
port town on the coast had been

s, brightened by the :fsnn’. tamilinr to-
future, of which %ﬂ
were souvenir and token. u

“Where her e wistiully
Chaserd the mﬂuﬂn o'er the weay

Bul her fancles seemed all at oneo
to have taken a new turn. It was
now the marine hospitals and sail-
ors’ homes she visited, and bher snd
ator{ having preceded her, she was
received everywhere, her gentle
ways and loving bands making hor
a wolcome guest,

One day the hospital which was
her abode, received several new iun-
mates, some of whom had been giv-
en over by medical anthority, and
g.rouzbt to the hospital to end their

VE.

Poor, battered specimens of hu-
manity they were, and Jessie full
her heart sink and rebel at the
thought that her Philip, if living,
might resemble oue of these r
wretchess Aws usunl she l.ugtod
the nurses in caring for the suffer
ere, and followed m cot to cot in
her kindly ministrations.

Oue of ibe norses gsked partien-
larly her ald in sssisting her to raise
one of the patients, stood beside
ber in an instant, bending over the
suflerer.

Nothing' in the attenuvatmd figure,
and drawn, pinched fice seemed fy-
miliar, but, as the nurse laid back
the covering from his breast, Jessie
caught sight of a small chaln sns-
pended round his peck. With & low
cxelamation, she bent closer to ex-
wpine if, and caught a glimpee of a
small, worn fragment attached,
which bore no rescmblance to any-
thing the nurse had ever scen, but
which Jessie's eyes recognized, sud
her partially darkened m‘f::l ing
over the long years that had futer-
vened between her happy. far-off
yvouth and the jovles present, liuked
them togethor in the jeyvful light ul
returning reason, her long, weary
scarch was ended. Philip thie loved
and lost lay before her.

The nurse looked on in amuzement:
her companion had fallen ou her
knees in a paroxysm of sobs,

“Her brother, maybe,” she tho't.
“J heard she had lost somebody,”
and so stole away, and left the two
together.

Contrary to all expectation, 1"Lil-
ip recovered, thanks to Jessie's un-
remittiog care and tander pursing,
recovered 1o tell the sad story of Lias
shipwreck and rescue, and his weary
vears of wandering.

So these twe, reunited, went vut
into the world, no loanger aloue,
their love all the stromger for thelr
vears of separation, and trusting
never to part myain unfil they
reached that country where, here is
“no more sca.”
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